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Form 


Author's Notes: 
We had a version of Ficmas on A03 in 2015. 


This is the prompt | wrote requested by heavvymetalqueen (though | accidentally flipped it), "Artist AU. One is 
a painter, even better a sculptor. The other an inexperienced but beautiful model. | left the pairing purposely 
open-put in your favorite pairing! Let me feel that UST." 


Tony sighed at his easel and waited for class to begin He shouldn't even be here but the powers that be 
wanted him to branch out with his drawings for their advertisements. 


What better way than to draw the nude female form? 


Tony made a face. Like he cared about looking at nude females. Why wasn't there a nude male form class? 


That was much more up his alley so to speak. 


Except they weren't selling stuff to men, they were selling to women so the nude female form it was. 
Tony sighed again and glanced around the room at the other students. Most of the easels were empty but 


there were a few filled with random people. A lot of them looked as bored as Tony felt and the class hadn't 
even started yet. 


Though Tony was the only one wearing a suit which made him feel way too overdressed for this class. Most 
were in jeans and ratty t-shirts. He'd asked his boss what to dress like and the boss said what he normally 
wore. 

Too bad what he normally wore made him stick out like a sore thumb. If he had to withstand this class for I 
weeks, he was going to be comfortable. He made a mental note to dig out his jeans and a rock t-shirt for the 
next class. 

A few more students made their way inside. Tony blinked at a gorgeous guy with long brown hair. He had the 
kind of looks that would make anyone go weak in the knees. Dressed in a loose-fitting shirt that was half open 
and tight blue jeans, he looked like he just walked out of a late 80's music video. 

Before he knew it, Tony was sketching the guy on his canvas. His eyes were glued to the guy's body as he 
talked with an older man, noting the curve of his perfect ass to the muscular chest laying beneath his barely 
on shirt. He frowned when the man walked out of the class, his eyes tracking him to the door and out. 

"Oh, | see Elias has made another fan" 


Tony flushed, turning to see the older man the guy talked to looking over his shoulder. "lum..." 


The man chuckled and moved away from Tony. "There's no need to explain, I'll get you a fresh canvas for the 


lesson. | might have to show it to Elias later." 
Tony stumbled to his feet. "Um, no, that's ok. Its just a sketch." 


The man returned with a blank canvas. "Well, he'd probably like it anyway. It's a great likeness of him. Did you 


manage this in the short span of time he was in the classroom? 

Tony ducked his head. "Yeah, as soon as he walked in the door." 

The man smiled and headed for the center of the room. "Hello, and welcome to Female Life Drawing IOl. This 
class will provide you with live models of various women. Draw them however you like, there is no set type of 
drawing that l'm looking for. What | want is for your imagination to run away with you." 


A student raised their hand. "Um, so you're not going to give us any tips for drawing them?" 


The teacher rubbed at his bare chin. "Well, | guess | could in some instances. | really don't want to limit your 


ideas. Though keep them in a tasteful realm. | will not tolerate any depictions of violence to these young ladies. 


Leave that for your own time and not mine." 


Tony raised his hand. "Um, so are you going to give us different types of women or just the same kind of pose 


every time?" 


"No, there will be different types of women covering several different races and likenesses. | don't want to 
bore you with the same thing over and over. They will also be in different poses as well but you don't have to 
limit yourself to those poses in your work. All| want you to do is capture what you see and if that means 


she's riding a horse in your drawing instead of sitting on a chair then so be it" 


When no more hands were raised, the man turned around and nodded at someone outside of the classroom. In 
walked a blond girl in her early twenties wearing a tan robe. She spoke with the teacher and then removed her 


robe and lounged on a carpeted platform. 


Tony shrugged and started drawing the woman as if she was a department store dummy modeling the latest 
fashionable clothes. 


He didn't have much imagination when it came to females. They did nothing for him in general or sexually. He 
admitted to himself that she was a pretty young lady but beyond that she looked like every other blond girl 


on the street to him. Nothing to set her apart from the rest in his mind so he drew her as such. 


The teacher wandered around the room behind the students, glancing over their shoulders to watch or offer 
encouragement. He stopped behind Tony and raised an eyebrow. "Hmmm, that is an interesting setting you have 


her in Let me guess, you work for a department store?" 


Tony shook his head and added the outline of glass windows to the canvas. "No, just marketing products to 
women, To be honest I've seen women who look exactly like her on the street every day. There's not much to 
work with when you see it so often. | mean she's a pretty girl, but nothing about her is inspiring me at the 


moment.” 


The teacher nodded. "| can see your point. There's nothing that sets her apart if you look at the surface of 
her. She is ordinary as you say." He turned to smile at Tony. "The key is, to take that and make her into what 
you want her to be. You don't have to limit yourself with the physical self, try to Turn her into something 
that isn't a woman like maybe a design on a totem pole or maybe clouds in a sky. There's no need to be quite 


so literal." 
Tony flushed and stopped drawing. "Oh, | figured that's what you wanted" 


"As | said before, you don't have to limit yourself to exactly what you see. In fact, come with me to see the 


other students. Maybe that will give you some ideas." 


Tony sighed and got up from his chair to walk with the teacher around the room again. He looked at the 


drawings people were coming up and felt like he underachieved. They were making her into a goddess or non- 
human designs. Some were even abstract versions of her in different settings. One even made her into a planet 


that orbited around a large sun 


"See? Let your mind go free and see what happens. In this class, all that's outside is left out there. Here is 


where you can do whatever comes to mind." 
Tony flushed. "I'll try." 


KRKE KEEK Æ 


"Ok, everyone finish up your pieces if you haven't already done so. For those who have never been in this 


class, you will show each other what we created during the period and explain why we chose a particular idea" 
Tony stared at his drawing and sighed. 

The model put her robe back on and smiled at the teacher. "Can | stay and see what they created?" 

Tony groaned and tried to make himself smaller. He wasn't sure she would still be smiling once she saw what 
Tony created of her. The course description said nothing about showing their work to the rest of the class. He 
just assumed it would be the teacher to see them and no one else, least of all the model in question. 


The teacher smiled at the model. "OF course, Anna. You might even get inspired yourself" 


Tony hid behind his canvas in the hopes of the teacher totally forgetting he was there. Anything to get out of 


having to explain why he made her into a plastic model in clothes. 
As if on cue, the teacher called out Tony's name. "Let's begin with you, Tony." 


Tony grimaced. "Well, um, | wasn't sure what you wanted so | drew the first thing | thought of. |, um, work in 
Marketing and we sell products for women so | went in that direction 


"Never a bad thing, please show us what you drew." 
Tony made a face and then turned around his canvas for them to see. 


The other students blinked at it. 


Tony flushed and wished the floor would open up and swallow him whole. At least he wouldn't have to stand 


here and feel like a horrible failure. 


Anna wandered over to where Tony was standing to get a better look at the drawing. She looked over at Tony 


and frowned. "Is that a mannequin in a department store window?" 


Tony shuffled his feet. "Um, yeah it is." 
Anna snorted at Tony and moved away shaking her head. 


The teacher smiled. "It's your first time doing this so | can't fault you for it. Next time l'm sure you'll do 


better." 

Tony sighed and turned his drawing back around. He stared at it and frowned. 

One by one they turned over their canvases and explained what they were about but Tony was only half 
listening. He'd had enough of this type of thing. It wasn't going to help him and he had no idea why his work 
would subject him to this type of punishment. 

It was then that he realized that someone was standing nearby. 


Tony glanced over and gaped. 


There next to him was the long-haired guy from before. He was looking down at the drawing propped up on 


the easel next to Tony's feet. 
Tony reached down to cover it over, the less embarrassment he suffered today the better. 
A strong hand intercepted his to pick the canvas up. He stared down at the rough sketch and smiled. 


Tony swallowed hard, the guy's pine scented aftershave filling his nose when he breathed deeply and mumbled, 
It's not very good." 


The guy glanced up and smiled at Tony. "I like it. Did you do this in another class?" 
"No, when you were in here before class started. Thats why it's only a quick sketch." 


The guy nodded and looked back down at the sketch. "And yet, you managed to put some detail into my shirt 


and pants. | was only in the room for a few minutes." 

Tony turned red. "I got inspired." 

The guy looked into Tony's eyes and whispered, "Can | keep this?" 

Tony blinked at the dark brown eyes staring into his. It had been a while since he ran into someone with brown 


eyes like his. Most times they were blue or green He shrugged. "I'm not sure. Don't we have to leave what we 


create here?" 


The guy shook his head. "They're yours to keep unless the teacher wants to enter it into the quarterly 
competition" He glanced over at the sketch Tony drew for class and cocked his head to the side. "Is that a 
store display?" 


Tony shuffled his feet. "I'm not good with drawing women My company markets to them but | know next to 
nothing about them other than my mom or sister. Its the first thing | thought of." 


"Then you did what the teacher asked. It may not be the prettiest thing ever but you're honest about it. 
Admittedly Anna does look like all of the other stereotypical Finnish women out there. Blond and blue eyes, 
average size and height" 

Tony nodded. "Exactly. That's what | tried to tell the teacher." 

As if on cue his teacher glanced over at Tony. "Mr. Kakko? Are you listening?" 

Tony opened his mouth to respond but the guy interrupted him. 

"Its my fault, Sami. | was asking him about the drawing he did of me, wondering if | could have it." 

Anna's eyebrow rose. "You made two drawings in class?" 

Tony flushed. "Um, before class started | did one of..um... 

The guy smiled and said, "Elias." 


"Yes, Elias here. | was inspired." 


Anna wandered over to stand by Elias and look down at the drawing. She blinked at it and then glanced over at 


Tony. "You made him look like a rock star and me into a mannequin?" 

Tony bit his lip. "Well, |." 

Elias grinned at Anna. "Its not his fault that he finds me better looking than you." 
Anna huffed and moved away from them. 


Sami rolled his eyes at Elias. "As | was saying, the class is over for today. | want you to visualize what youll 
do next week with the model before you come in. Really think about other ways to express their inner beauty.” 


Tony turned away and made a face. 


Elias chuckled. "I take it, you're not a ladies kind of man?" 


Tony stammered, "No..'m...." 
Elias grinned and leaned in to whisper, "Neither am |." 
Tony turned his head, realizing that Elias' face was close enough to kiss. "Really?" 


"Oh yeah, | have been since | was in my early 20's. Maybe | just got burned too much by them in high school 


or something." 

Tony watched Elias’ lips move and wondered what they tasted like. He flushed a little and then moved away to 
take down his drawing from class. "Same with me. Though not because | had a lot of dates, | just was more 
attracted to my male friends than the girls in my class." 

Elias looked down at the drawing in his hands. "So, can | keep this?" 

"| guess? | mean, it's not very good, just a rough sketch." 


Elias smiled. "Yeah but it's the first one I've seen where l'm still wearing clothes." 


The class drawing tumbled out of Tony's hands to the ground. He quickly retrieved it, a ripple of heat ruming 
its way through his body at the thought of seeing Elias naked. 


Elias laughed at the reaction. "| sometimes model for the classes. The male drawing classes that is." 


Tony frowned, wondering why he picked a job that didn't have any men involved. He'd give anything to be in a 


male drawing class with a naked Elias splayed out in front of him. 


As if reading his mind, Elias grinned at Tony. "You're more than welcome to check it out before your class 
starts next week We start before this one." 


Tony blinked. "But if that's the case, why were you in here talking to the teacher? Are you a teacher too?" 
Elias grinned. "| didn't have any classes today, so | just hung out in case they needed a replacement model. 
Sometimes they get sick or delayed so | fill in The guy appeared so | didn't have much to do other than chat 
with my old teacher." 


"You're an art student?" 


Elias nodded. "Sort of, | guess. | do mostly metalwork which doesn't need models but | figured | might as well 
learn about it anyway. Too much education is never a bad thing. 


"That explains your chest." 


Elias' eyebrow rose. 

Tony put on his overcoat and mumbled, "I should probably go before | say anything else stupid” 

Elias laughed. "It's ok, lm used to people gawking at me. | mean, I'm not the best looking guy in the world but | 
guess | have something most people tend to like. You should see the girls in the male form class. Most of 


them are giggling and trying to hit on me." 


"Maybe, but | don't want you to think I'm only talking to you because | think you're hot" Tony stopped and 
shook his head. "Yeah, | definitely need to leave. I'm sorry." 


Elias touched Tony's arm as he walked past. "Have dinner with me." 


Tony swallowed hard, the heat from Elias‘ hand making his own body get hotter. "That probably isn't a good 


idea." 


"Why not? Its not like I'm your teacher or something. Besides | want to get to know you better. You're 
definitely an improvement over the rest of the students I'm forced to be with." 


Tony hesitated Everything inside him was saying to leave. He really needed to go before something happened 
that he'd regret. 


"Ill pay." 

Tony blinked and then said, "Ok" 

Elias grinned a nuclear smile at him. "Figured that would do it" 

Tony frowned and followed Elias outside of the classroom. What had he gotten himself into? 
96 EE EE KK Æ 


Tony looked up at the rundown building that they walked to from the college. He blinked at the faded sign and 


grime around the windows. 

Elias chuckled at his reaction. "| know it looks like a dive, but it has some of the best burgers in Oulu." 
"Burgers?" 

Elias raised an eyebrow. "You're a vegetarian?" 


"No, | just.. guess | expected more for dinner" 


Elias laughed and grabbed the door handle. "| never said it would be fancy, but it does taste good." 

Tony sighed and followed Elias into the restaurant. He was way too overdressed for a place like this. People 
eating at the faded pattern booths eyed him like he was an alien. And in fact, he was an alien to all of this. His 
work catered fancy meals and he tended to favor the more expensive restaurants over dives. 

Elias nodded at the girl standing by the counter. "Hey Maria, a couple of menus." 

Maria laughed at Elias. "Like you need a menu anymore. You've ordered the same thing for years." 


Elias rolled his eyes, a hint of red making its way across his face. "Just give me two menus." 


Maria grinned and followed them to a booth. She arched her eyebrow at Tony and set the menus down. 
"Getting fancy, Elias?" 


Elias laughed. "No, just a fellow student at the art school. This is Tony." 
Tony frowned at Elias. "How did you know my first name?" 

Elias grinned but said nothing. 

Maria nodded at Tony. "Better watch out with Elias. He's a slippery one.” 
Tony watched her head back behind the counter and mumbled, "Um, ok." 


Elias smiled. "She has a crush on me, has since | started at the college. She always tells whoever | bring here 


that, hoping to scare them away l'm sure." 


Tony stared down at the menu with a frown. "So you bring a lot of people here?" 


Elias noticed it. "Just the ones | like. And for the record, it's not like that. | have no intentions of getting into 


your pants tonight, just wanted to know more about you." 
Tony's face turned red, trying to ignore the last sentence. "So what do you usually get?" 


Elias leaned over to look at Tony's menu. He pointed down at a combo meal. "That one with a coke. Not the 


healthiest item on the menu but | like it" 
Tony pointed to another burger. "Ever try this one?" 


Elias' eyes widened. "You should probably stay away from that. | don't think anyone has managed to finish it 
without getting sick" 


"Why? It's just jalapenos and habaneros on a burger. That's nothing that | haven't had before. Might have to 
get that one, the rest are kind of boring." 


Elias shook his head and sat back in the booth. "Its your funeral. | like you Tony, but not enough to hold your 
hair back while hurling." 


Tony rolled his eyes and looked up at the waitress. "Ready?" 

Maria scribbled down something on her notepad. "| assume its the usual, Elias?" 
Elias pushed his menu across the table. 

"And for you?" 

Tony pointed at the picture. "This one" 


Maria backed away from the booth. "You can't be serious." She looked down at Elias. "Didn't you warn him 


about that?" 

Elias shrugged. "I told him but he's determined" 

Maria sighed at Tony. "Why don't you try something easier like what Elias is having?" 

Tony scoffed at their reactions. "I don't want what Elias is having, | want the death burger." 


Before Maria could protest further, a voice from the kitchen called out. "Let him have it, Marial! It's been a 


while since I've had a chance to make it" 

Maria wrote it down. "Anything to drink?" 

Tony scanned the menu. "Beer?" 

"Got it. One beer and.a death burger. 

Tony slid his menu to where Elias‘ was. "Tell the cook to make it as hot as he can" 


As if on cue the cook came out of the kitchen wearing a white apron and a grin "You sure about that? | can 


make a smoking burger if you give me the chance." 
Tony grinned back. "Definitely, bring it on" 


EEKE KE OK KE 


Elias' eyebrows rose in unison as a steaming burger was set in front of Tony's place by the cook. "I've never 


seen you deliver orders, Anti." 


Antti winked at Elias. "Well, I've never been challenged like this. Might as well see for myself if it's good instead 
of waiting for Maria to bitch at me." 


Maria rolled her eyes behind him and set Elias‘ combo meal down in front of him. 

Tony leaned down and sniffed. "Mmmm, it smells really good" 

They all watched him grab the thick burger with both hands and take it up to his mouth for a bite. 
Elias grimaced and waited for the inevitable turning green but it never happened. 

Tony grinned as he chewed and nodded his head. 

Antti blinked in confusion. 


Tony swallowed, glancing up at Anti. "It has a rice kick but have you ever tried adding diced up jalapenos to 


the actual burger recipe?" 
"Well, no. | do make them from scratch but wouldn't that be too much?" 


Tony shook his head. "No, it just gives you more lasting flavor in your mouth. Most of the hotness burns 


away when it's cooked. Though if you didn't add any to the burger, how did it get that jalapeno taste?" 


Antti grinned. "Midway | cook the burger above a serving of them. Just like | do with the onions on Elias’ 


burger." 


‘Oh, I've never thought about doing it that. I'll have to try that out sometime. | rarely ever eat out, preferring 
to make my own. | will say this is the best burger I've had outside of my house." 


Antti beamed and headed back into the kitchen 

Elias started at Tony. "You're just full of surprises. What's going to be next?" 
Tony grinned and continued to eat his burger. 

KEEKEEKE Æ 


A week later Tony was back in class, despite his insistence that he'd never go back. Something was keeping him 


interested. Or maybe that was someone? 


He kept looking at the door, hoping Elias would show up and talk to the teacher again. When he wasn't waiting 
anxiously, he was drawing Elias in all sorts of positions in his spiral notebook. There was no use doing it on the 


canvas because these were for his amusement only. 


A hint of red covered his face when the drawings got less and less clothed. He hadn't actually seen Elias naked 


before but he could guess what lay beneath all of those clothes. 

As if on cue, Elias walked into the room. 

Tony glanced up and gaped. 

Elias was wearing the same kind of brown robe as the previous week's model had. Unlike Anna, the robe was 
barely covering Elias at all. It came to the middle of his thighs so the rest of his legs were bare save for 
black slippers on his feet. The arms only went half way up and the top part of Elias' chest was visible between 
the gap of fabric. 

Tony swallowed hard and tried to glance away. Every fiber of his being bristled at the idea of walking up to 
Elias and pulling the cord of fabric to reveal what was below. He ignored the swirl of heat making its way 
through his body. 

Elias stopped talking to the teacher and wandered over to where Tony was. "Long time, no see Tony.” 

Tony tried his best to act like it was normal that Elias was half naked next to him. They were Finns, nudity 
was a part of their culture. And yet, he really wanted Elias to not stand so close and let him feel the warmth 
pouring from his body. 

Elias snapped his fingers in front of Tony. “Earth to Tony." 

Tony blinked and swallowed the massive lump in his throat. "Oh, um, sorry. Hello Elias." 

Elias' eyebrow rose, his eyes scanning Tony's body. "I see you're more relaxed this time." 


Tony flushed, not feeling relaxed in the slightest. 


Elias grinned at the reaction. "Your clothes. Jeans and a t-shirt are more suited for this class. Not that | 


minded you in a suit, but it was kind of distracting.” 
Tony frowned. "Distracting?" 


Elias leaned closer to Tony and whispered, "| wanted to remove that red tie most of the night. Then again, | 


wanted to remove all of it at times." 


Tony's body heat shot up several degrees. 


Elias grinned and moved away. "Have a good class, Tony. It's time for me to take off my clothes." 
Tony watched him go, swearing under his breath at the hardness in his pants. It was going to be a long class. 


KEKE EE EE EK 


Elias had been right about the models getting better over time. They'd talked about it as they were coming 
back from the burger place. He said they'd get more interesting as they went along and the first one was to 


weed out people who weren't serious about it. 

Sure enough, there were three blank spots when the class began. The teacher sighed at the spots and then 
shrugged. "Well, let's begin for today. We have Riika modeling for us. She's part Sami which means her features 
are much more shaper than Anna's was. Let that inspire you to draw her in a different way than you did last 
week." 


Riika took off her robe and laid on her side on the platform. 


Tony noticed that she had tiny marks along her body and used that to transform her into a cheetah on his 


canvas. At least it was a step up from a shop display like with Anna. 

Still, Riika was lacking in what Tony really wanted to draw which was a guy. More specifically Elias. Though it 
was unlikely that a guy would model for them, maybe he could convince the teacher to do two people at once 
like a girl and a guy. It would be his luck that his teacher would pick two girls instead. 

He was lost in thought that he didn't notice the teacher standing beside him. 


"Hmmm, now this is interesting. Last week you made Anna into a display model but this week you made Riika an 


animal." 


Tony shuffled his feet. He hated explaining his work to others, even to his co-workers. "Well, she has beauty 


marks on her body like a cheetah does so it makes sense" 

"Though you left her face alone so it looks like a cheetah/woman hybrid" 

Tony nodded and picked up the pencil. "For now at least. | haven't finshed that part yet" 
The teacher smiled. "Then I'll leave you to it. Good work, Tony: 


Tony waited until the teacher walked away before rolling his eyes. He liked the cross between the two and 


other than a few minor parts, it was done. 


Which left him with more time to draw Elias. 


He sighed, unable to figure out what was drawing him to Elias. They were fairly different when it came to 
tastes, as much as Tony knew at this point which wasn't much. Elias was on his mind a lot over the past week 
and he ended up spending his nights with the TV playing in the background while he drew pictures of Elias. 


"Oh, | see I've lost some clothes." 


Tony dropped the notebook on the floor. He scrambled to retrieve it before Elias saw any more of them. 


"Lum. 
Elias grinned, snatching the notebook out of Tony's hands and flipping through the pages. 

Tony turned bright red and tried to get it back "That's personal” 

"As much as I'd like to say that | look like this under my clothes, | think you'll be disappointed when you see 
the real thing, My muscles are not rippling out of everywhere, just my upper arms and maybe some of my 
legs." 


The blush darkened on Tony's face. Why wasn't the ground opening up and swallowing him whole? 


Elias glanced up and chuckled. "Don't feel embarrassed, | think these are great if not a bit out of proportion. 


Though you might want to work on my crotch area. | am a bit bigger down there if you get what | mean" 
The wink Elias gave him after that last part did all sorts of things to Tony that he wouldn't like to admit. It 
wasn't your typical wink, but a dirty one that was egging him on Like he needed more encouragement at this 


point but still. 


The teacher walked up to them. "Elias, are you distracting my student again?" 


Elias looked over at Tony who was still bright red and laughed. "Guilty as charged. Though | like what he's done 


with this week's assignment. Using the beauty marks to turn her into a cheetah." 


"Yes, that was quite inspired." He stopped to frown at the notebook Tony was holding. "Did you draw more in 
that?" 


Tony opened his mouth to come up with the fastest lie known to man but Elias beat him to it. 
"Mostly abstract art. Its not bad | guess." 
The teacher was about to say more when the timer sounded that the drawing time was over. He sighed and 


wandered in the middle of class. "First thank you to Riika for the model job. It's a pleasure as always to have 


you appear in my class.” 


Riika nodded and put her robe on She frowned at Elias before leaving the class. 
Tony blinked at the display. 


Elias was all too happy to fill him in. "She tried to ask me out several times in the past which | turned down 
Instead, she found me getting a blowjob from another art student in one of the empty classrooms and hasn't 


talked to me ever since. A shame because she was interesting to chat with." 

Tony didn't get a chance to respond as the teacher was asking for his piece. He turned it around. "I thought 
maybe with the dark marks on her body that | could turn her into a cheetah. Well, mostly at least. Her face is 
still there." 


The teacher nodded. "Yes, | like what you did there. | see we're finally inspiring you to think more outside of 


the box as it were." 

Tony turned it around and rolled his eyes. 

Elias laughed and leaned against Tony's side. "Burgers tonight? They keep talking about you at the diner." 

Tony's eyes fluttered, feeling Elias’ solid body on his. His brain was turning to mush when Elias did that, and 
he'd give anything to feel it without clothes. Their warm bodies, tangling up on his bed and panting through the 
friction. 


A whoosh of breath hit Tony on the cheek. "Did | break your brain?" 


Tony turned his head just enough to be within inches of Elias’ lips. All he had to do was close the gap and get 
a taste of those pouty lips. The problem was, his body wasn't moving. 


Elias grinned and whispered, "Meet me in the bathroom when you're done here.” He reached down to casually 
brush over Tony's crotch with his fingers. "I can help you with that." 


Tony bit his lip to stop the moan from escaping. His eyes tracked Elias leaving the room with another dirty 
wink as if he were hunting an animal. 


IIE 
A sigh escaped Tony's lips. He stood outside of the bathroom and hesitated at pushing the door open. 


Was this really the correct thing to do? Was he that hard up for sex that he would just do this without 
thinking about the consequences? He hated the idea of one night stands. One and done he used to tell Marko. 


Marko. 


Tony frowned at the thought of his name, trying to bury it back into the far recesses of his mind again. The 
less he thought about his former boyfriend the better. All it left him with was a broken heart and he'd be 
damned to do that again with Elias. 


All Elias was looking for was a quick fuck and while the prospect of it sounded good, the idea that all Tony was 
to him was a fucktoy did not. 


Tony turned around to leave when the door whooshed open behind him. He froze, as if he were a deer caught 
in a pair of headlights. 


"So are you going to stand out here all night or do you wanna come inside? We don't have much time before 


the janitors kick us out. And really | don't want to be caught by another one." 


Tony moved away from the door. If he didn't look back at Elias, it wouldn't hurt as much just walking away. 
Really it was for the best. He couldn't be what Elias wanted of him. 


"Um, that's the opposite of coming inside." 

Tony kept walking and tried to ignore every cell in his body screaming at him to turn around and go back. 
Behind him, the bathroom door closed. 

Tony breathed a sigh of relief. 

And then the door opened again and footsteps running on the floor. 

Tony froze. He hadn't thought of Elias trying to follow him. 


A hand touched his arm. "Ok, what did | do? | thought that's what you wanted? If it's not, then I'd rather you 
tell me than just walking away." 


Tony kept looking forward. Maybe Elias would go away if he ignored him enough. 


Elias moved to stand right in front of him. He reached out to pull Tony's head up so they were looking at each 
other. "Earth to Tony" 


Tony let his eyes drift shut. There was no escaping this. He had to tell him, just cut Elias loose and continue on 


with his boring life like they had never met. 


Elias sighed, his warm breath washing over Tony's face. He leaned in closer and stroked the sides of Tony's 
face. "If you don't say something soon I'm going to take drastic measures like kissing you." 


Tony's eyes opened to look into Elias’ 


Elias gave a small smile. "Come on, lets go get some burgers. Just forget about what might have happened 


tonight." 

Tony sighed and then nodded. 

KEREKEK Æ 

The walk over to the diner was quiet, save for the sound of their sneakers on the wet pavement. 
Elias broke the silence first. "So how long has it been since you were with a guy?" 

Tony bit his lip, memories of Marko coming back again. "Three years." 

"Wow. And you were together for a few years?" 

Tony shook his head. "Almost eight years. Though it was off and on" 

"A fuck buddy?" 


Tony sighed. He'd always hated that term but it fit this time. "Yeah, | guess so. Except | did the one thing Make 
didn't want me to do." 


"And what's that?" 


Tony stopped short and turned to face Elias. "Tell him | loved him. Our relationship was nothing more than a 
convenience but | still developed feelings for him. | thought. thought maybe he did too." 


"And I'm guessing he didn't." 


Tony sighed into the cold air and started walking again. "No, he didn't. We fought about it and he walked out of 


my door. | haven't seen or talked to him since." 


Elias shook his head. "What a fool. | get the whole fuck buddy thing, but after almost eight years it's not that 


anymore. It's a fucking relationship and he should have said something back." 


| kept his number in my phone for a year after it happened, thinking maybe he would call me back but he 
never did. | almost dialed it on occasion but chickened out. It's pathetic." 


Elias touched Tony's arm. "No, it's not. He used you and tossed you away when you voiced an opinion. He was a 


fucking fool to treat you like that. You deserve way better than him that's for sure.” 


"What, like you?" 


A hint of red crossed Elias’ face. "Well, || mean | wouldn't treat you like that." 

Tony stopped in front of the diner. "And yet you did tonight" 

Elias exhaled. "Is that what you think it was? That | would just blow you and disappear? Give me a little credit 
here, Tony. We were flirting pretty heavily with each other and | thought maybe you wanted to go further. | 
wasn't going to force you into it, if thats what you think" 

Tony walked up the diner steps. "I don't know what to think” 

Elias reached out to touch Tony's arm. "Then give me the chance to change that" 

Tony held the door open for Elias. "I'll try." 

EEK 

After ordering, Tony stared down at the scuffed up table. He didn't know what else to do. Looking over at Elias 
would just make him over question things that hadn't even happened. Its how his messed up brain knew how to 
rationalize things, even if all it did was make him crazy with worry. 

Elias sighed. "Ok, we have to deal with this. | won't push you into things and you will hopefully tell me how to 
fix it. | liked the thing that was happening between us and | really want it to continue, even if it never goes 


further than friendly banter. lm ok with that." 


"| don't know if l'm ready for any of this. l'm still dealing with the fallout of my last relationship, however 
messed up it turned out to be. 


"Fair enough, but what about being friends? There are no strings with it other than hanging out with each 


other after class." 

Tony bit his lip. 

Elias shook his head. "You're hesitating again" 

Tony mumbled into his shirt. "| dont want to get hurt again 

"A good reason, but | would never hurt you. At least knowingly." 

Tony glanced up. "You can't know that at this point. You barely know me." 


Elias looked into Tony's eyes. "Maybe not, but I'd like to. As stupid as it sounds, | was attracted to you 


immediately. That drawing meant a lot to me whether you know it or not. For the first time ever | was drawn 


fully clothed and not the subject of some class project" He stopped to stare down at the table. "I don't know 
what you did, but you captured something about me that | didn't realize at the time." 


"You're scared of getting hurt too?" 


Elias glanced up. "Of course, | think everyone is at times. | try to cover it because it's easier that way, but 


you're not the only one who is insecure here." 

It was at that point Maria shuffled over to deliver their food. She looked between the two guys and frowned. 
"Ok, what's wrong with you two? The last time you were in here making each other blush and now you're all 
quiet." 


Elias smiled up at Maria. "It's nothing to be concerned about" 


Maria rolled her eyes. “Bullshit. Don't get Antti's favorite customer all sad or he'll never let me hear the end 
of it. Whatever happened is in the past at this point so just resolve it already. Eat and be happy!" 


Tony blinked and watched her move away. "I'm the cook's favorite customer?" 


Elias laughed. "Of course you are. You're the only one who loves his death burger and lived to tell the tale. 


What's not to love?" 
Tony shook his head, a smile creeping across his face. 
Elias smiled to himself and started to eat. 


FEKE KK KK 


The next week Tony entered the classroom in the middle of an argument. He blinked at Elias and the teacher 
protesting about something. 


Tony went to his easel and tried to ignore the protests coming from Elias' mouth. 

"l'm covering for someone else. | can't do it." 

The teacher nodded. "I know that and he's just arrived. He's fine, they don't need you anymore." 
"But your class is for the female forms. I'm not a female." 

Tony swallowed hard and prayed it didn’t mean what he thought it meant. 


The teacher sighed. "It's either that or | cancel my class and they lose an opportunity to draw someone. I'd 


rather not have to do that. Especially when | have a model available." 


Tony tried to sink down in his seat. The last thing he needed was Elias in front of him wearing nothing during 
class. And he figured Elias was of the same mindset with the way he was arguing against it. 


| don't think your students want to draw a guy. They wouldn't have picked a female form class if they did." 
Other students wandered over to their spots, watching the two of them argue in the central area. 

The teacher put his hand up to silence anything else Elias wanted to say and turned the ones in their places. 
"It seems that our female model has come down with the flu. The replacement that we usually have in this 
instance is at home with her sick child. This means we have no female models available this week. However, we 
do have a male model." 

Tony sank even further into his chair as not to catch the teacher's eyes. 

"My question to all of you is would you like to try something different this class and draw Elias here or cancel 
the class altogether? Keep in mind there will be no makeup classes so you'd only have work for IO weeks of 


classes instead of Il." 


The guy to Tony's right shrugged. "It doesn't matter to me, but my portfolio needs all the work | can get in it 


for graduation. | doubt they're going to care that | have some male drawings in there as well." 

"Anyone else have any worries or questions?” 

A guy who always wore a red baseball cap raised his hand. "Can | draw him like a girl?" 

Elias glared at the guy from behind the teacher. 

The teacher stroked his chin. "That is an interesting suggestion. You could do that if you wished, but to be 
honest Elias isn't very small and petite in body type. In fact, he's muscular and bulky. If you can manage to 
make a woman out of that, I'd say go for it” 


Elias looked around an easel at Tony. 


Tony stared at the floor, knowing Elias' eyes were on him. He'd be damned if he was going to speak up at this 
point. The sooner it was over the better. 


The teacher smiled and called out, "Tony, do you have any objections about drawing Elias naked?" 


Elias' eyes finally caught Tony's, practically pleading with Tony to protest. Tony sighed and shook his head. "No, | 
have no problem drawing Elias naked. Though he might be clothed in my sketch." 


"Well, then it's settled" He turned to Elias. "Go get ready and I'll get the bigger platform to sit on" 


Elias frowned at Tony and left the room. 


KRKE EE EE EEK 


Five minutes later and Tony felt lightheaded when Elias returned wearing the same robe from a week ago. 


Though this time Tony was about to see what was underneath it. 

The teacher stood by a larger platform in the middle of class. "Our model today is Elias. He's been modeling for 
the male form class for the past two years." He turned to Elias. "Ill let you decide what position you want to 
sit or lay in. | had planned to put Laura on a fur rug but that's up to you." 


Elias took a deep breath. "The rug is fine. I'll just lay on my side." 


The only girl in the class named Mari cleared her throat. "Actually last week's model did that. Can you do 


another pose?" 


The teacher thought for a moment. "Ah! I'll get you a prop to recline on your back instead. That way you can 


lay down but not on your side." 
The guy in the red baseball hat raised his hand again. "Um, but I'll get his back that way." 


Mari nodded at the guy. "That's right, how about if we all moved over on this side and then we'd all be looking 
at his whole body?" 


Tony bit his lip. He liked where he was just fine, barely seeing Elias' body and now he'd have a full view if the 


teacher agreed. 
The teacher returned with a few big pillows. "There that might help." 


Mari pipped up. "We were thinking that maybe the people on the sides could move over next to us and get the 
full view of Elias." 


"Oh! That's a good idea. Please, everyone, bring your boards over here." 


A sigh escaped Tony's lips. This was not going like he'd hoped. He grabbed his easel and followed the guy beside 
him to the back of the room. 


"No, Tony come over here instead of back there. You'll never see Elias from there." 


Tony caught Elias' eyes before moving to the far left side. He now had a full view of Elias and Elias had a full 


view of him. 


The teacher smiled at them. "Very good, let's begin Elias, when you're ready." 

Elias took a deep breath and removed his robe. 

EEE 

Tony swallowed hard, the pencil in his hand froze in midair. His eyes were stuck on Elias' gorgeous bare body. 
The muscles that he'd pictured in his head were along Elias‘ arms and legs, tense like the man wielding them. 
Impossibly smooth skin covered every inch of Elias' body, save for the trail of hair that ran down to Elias’ 
cock and a very light dusting on his legs. Tony wanted to reach out and run his hands down Elias rippling 
chest, stroking over his hard nipples and taking them in his mouth. 


Elias bit his lip and tried to not meet Tony's eyes. 


The teacher faced him and frowned. "Elias, you're ruining this piece of relaxation There's no need to be this 


tense." 
Elias sighed. “It's not that easy, its not my usual room." 
A few seconds passed and the teacher spoke again. "You're moving still. What's wrong now?" 


Elias looked up at the teacher. "I only pose in the male form class when they need a picture for an erotic 


landscape. Usually, I'm..." 


The teacher smiled and nodded. "Of course, and you're trying to prevent that. My reply to that is don't. They 


can handle an erect man" 
Elias flushed "Are you sure about that?" 


The teacher turned to the class. "My apologies, Elias is a model for erotic lessons most times. By holding back, 


he will keep moving. Feel free to quit drawing him if it makes you uncomfortable." 
Mari opened her mouth to question it and then froze in place when Elias' body began to arch. 


Tony bit back a groan when Elias let go and his cock started to lengthen. He flushed at his own pants tightening 


beneath him and tried to focus on his drawing. 


One by one his classmates excused themselves from class for various reasons. The teacher let them go since 


it wasn't their usual model type. Tony was left with another guy at the opposite end of the room. 


He took a deep breath and finished off his drawing of Elias as a mermon. It was the only thing he could think 
of that didn't involve Elias in a sexual position Once it was finished, Tony fumbled with his notepad and started 
capturing Elias’ naked body in it, complete with sexual actions like jerking off and fingering himself. He felt bad 


about objectifying Elias‘ body like this, but he had to get them out to satisfy the burning urges inside. 


It took everything inside to not just toss the notepad to the ground and have his way with Elias’ body in front 


of everyone. 

"Hanan" 

Tony froze and glanced up. "l.l.um.." 

The teacher's eyebrow rose at the drawings in Tony's hands. 

Tony quickly closed the notepad and turned bright red. "I was..sorry.’ 

The teacher sighed and glanced over at what Tony did for the class. He blinked at the innocent drawing of Elias 
as a merman. His muscular upper body was propping him up on jagged rocks along a sea of waves, while his 


wet hair was filled with pieces of seaweed and flowed down his back like a waterfall. 


"Oh, that's an interesting take on Elias and still fitting with our class purpose. Though the other drawings are 
not appropriate for this class." 


Tony turned a darker red. "Of course, l'm sorry. l'll throw them away." 

The teacher moved away but Tony could still feel eyes watching him. He glanced up and right into Elias’ eyes. 
Tony thought he was imagining the waves of lust coming from Elias, the way his eyes were undressing him 
with one intense glance and how dark they looked under the classroom lights. 


Elias bit his lip, sweat beading on his skin. He broke his stare with Tony to look over at the clock. 


The teacher happened to notice and looked up himself. "Ah, a few more minutes to finish up your drawings and 
then we can thank Elias for filling in" 


Tony sat back in his chair and waited for the clock to tick down. The sooner he got to the bathroom to take 


care of his hard cock the better. He was amazed he lasted this long without having to make a break for it. 
Elias sighed, shifting a little to get comfortable again 


The teacher nodded at him. "Alright, that should do it. Thank you Elias for helping us out. Its a shame most of 


the class couldn't use this moment to challenge their perceptions about an aroused body." 
Elias grabbed his robe and put it back on. 


Tony was surprised Elias didn't dash out of the room like he desperately wanted to do. He was as erect if not 
more so than Tony was. It had to be painful at this point. 


The guy at the opposite end turned over his drawing first. He depicted Elias as a Greek soldier, wearing nothing 
much other than guards on his legs and arms. A large sword and shield covered part of Elias’ chest but the 


lower half was bare and erect. 

Elias sighed at it and the guy's explanation of why he chose it. He glanced over at Tony and waited, 

Tony swallowed the lump in his throat and turned his around. "Well, because Elias has such a muscular upper 
body | thought maybe a merman perched on the edge of rocks. Its not very original but its what | came up 
with." 

Elias smiled at it. "I like it. Its the first time I've been one of those in a drawing before." He turned to the 
other guy. "Not that yours isn't good, it is, but I've seen it so many times before. It seems to be the only 
thing people can come up while looking at me. If not a Greek soldier, a Roman one, or an ancient Olympic 
wrestler." 

Tony mumbled, "Well you do have the body for it, like you were carved out of marble." 

Elias flushed a little. 


The teacher smiled at the reaction. "I liked both of them so I'd call it a success. I'll see you both and hopefully 


the rest of the class next week." 
Elias gave Tony one more quick, heated glance before exiting the room. 


Tony packed up his stuff and took down the drawing. After thanking the teacher, he rushed out of the room 
for the bathrooms. 


KKE KEEK Æ 


With a gasp, Tony opened the door and prayed no one else was inside. He walked over to one of the stalls, 
intent in going inside to relieve himself but a hand reached out and pulled him inside the large stall at the end. 


Tony blinked at Elias, who was completely naked in front of him, his clothes piled up off to the side and robe on 
the floor. He could feel the waves of heat coming from Elias' flushed body. 


Elias advanced closer. "| know we said we'd just be friends but..." 
He never got a chance to finish his sentence as Tony closed the gap and kissed him hard on the lips. Elias 
wrapped his arms around Tony's body and pulled him close, his hand shimmying between their squirming bodies 


to dig into Tony's jeans. 


Tony gasped into the kiss, Elias’ strong hand wanking his cock in time to their frantic kisses. He wanted more of 


that and everything else. 


But they were far too aroused at this point to go all the way. Elias squeezed their cocks together with one 
hand and kissed Tony harder. 


Tony's body was completely on autopilot, squirming and struggling against Elias’ tight grip. He wanted it to last 
all night but he knew he was close. The intense feelings of lust and want claimed his body and pulled him over 


the edge. 


Elias arched, thrusting his hips into Tony's body and moaning. He held Tony tight, breathing in Tony's scent and 
experiencing both of their aftershocks. 


Tony buried his face into Elias' neck, gasping for a breath. 

Elias blinked and rubbed Tony's back. "Are you ok?" 

Tony pulled back. "Yeah, its just my asthma. It's kind of humid in here after that: 

Elias grinned. "Well, | know a place less humid and much more relaxing than a college bathroom." 
Tony flushed and buttoned up his pants. "Oh yeah?" 


Elias leaned over, brushing Tony's lips with a soft kiss. "Yeah, my place. It's just five blocks from the college. | 


walk here for classes." 

Tony hesitated, like he had with everything else in his life. 

Elias‘ hands reached out to cup Tony's face. "Or we can get something to eat first? There's no rush" 
Tony smiled, leaning into Elias‘ hand stroking the side of his face. "I am a little hungry.’ 

Elias chuckled, letting go of Tony and starting to get dressed. 


Tony watched him, ignoring the voices screaming at him inside his head that this was a mistake. "But my 
favorite part is the dessert." 


Elias looked over his shoulder and winked. "Then | guess I'll have to leave room for dessert" 


